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"S e have had a thorough hard winter,
until slmoit allan It Ungered late,

were lost. But springhDpee of spring
t last with dement ekiee, wft

hew and sweet flowers. Thia spring
common apringi. Itwaa uore than

brcuebt eunshine to the liwrt as well w
to the landscape. It brought promise of

etole in liketrain. Springplenty in its
nrueet coming in the evening behind

hla time, but coming w full of genial

feeling, M cheerful, so overHowing with

insoltion lor tne pwi, ou unu

arpeare to have begun only when he ap-

peared. Bo spring darted in among ue,

late hot eprightly, bringing contagious

laughter, awaking hope, brightening the

dull eye, and relieving the oppressed

breast. Since the last chill blast of

winter howled among our cnim-ney- s,

what a revolution has taker,

place! It is like the breezy morn
with all IU inspiring sight anI eouude,

following a dark and sullen night

Vegetation springs forth as at the very

dawn of time, when it first burst

through the virgin earth. The melan-

choly notes, heard almoet without in-

termission from farmers, who always

expect the worst, ate stilled. The new

spring-birt- h of nature awakens from

man the exclamation of creation at
earth's vounir dawn-- all is "very good."

The fruit on the boagh. the vegetable iu
the warden, the waving grass, the How

ering clover, the bearded rye, the oats
with Lanners displayed me luiunuu.
wheat. ihe eraceful taseeled corn, and
the dainty cotton-t- hat must be assidu

ously attended, like a graceiui woman,
before its fair tribute to the general

cfferiDg can be won from the coy and

fickle plant-- all render their contribu-

tion this happy season, as if to relieve

us from our load of care and appreheu-Ho- w

sweet is the change! a

whole neonle filled with hope, where
cnnr.tinruiinn and dread ofjaicjj mj'-"- -

t..i., nio irprp nrevalent. And there
iUlUlD 41 J - - J

is not one of us nor all of us that can

stand un and say "I have done it" Man
baa waited on nature, the plow has done

Its work, but emply is the heart that
does not swell with gratitude to the

Giver of all good, whose gifts, poured

out unstintingly, have given .success, a
success which man can invite by his
knowledge and. hi;industry, but which

all the genius of all the ages cannot com- -

mand. We have been laugnismug m
difficulty. Thousands of honest, toiling,
good men have been straitened, and
their hearts have Bunk;as they'gazed ou

the wife of their love and the children of

their affections, uncertain where to get

the next meal for them. The only
thing thatjeould at onoeirelieve us from

the scourge that hung over us was a rich
harvest, filling the country .with wealth,
making certain that there was ample
provision for all, giving us possessions

that can be sent to the uttermost
parts of the earth and bring
bounteous return. Like captives
our people have mourned, and dreaded,
and lamented, but .light has broken
through, rays of sunshine irradiate all
around; hope is kindled; the breast
once more swells with courage, and the
very face of nature appears changed and
rejuvenated before us. Leaving gener-alis-

and the natural triumph of re-

joicing, we turn to the practical advant
ages bounteous harvests are bringing
within our reach. We cannot sum up
these better than is done by the .New

York Herald, as follows:
Personal and business Indebtedness has

been immeneely lessened in the last
threr year. .Farmers ana planters own
but little money. They are generally
noor: buta rood crop, sold at fair prices
this vear.wilT make them prosperous. Of
our business complications the greater
part bos been straightened out by the
sheriff or by private arrangement be-

tween debtor and creditor. An im-

mense, an almoet incredible amount of
cur accumulated capital of the savings
of the people during many decades has
been either lost or as good as lost, being
temporarily unproductive; hence new
enterprises lag, and speculative improve-
ments get no encouragement. But
any one who carefully looks over the
country will see that really sound and
valuable enterprises which can be car-
ried on with moderate capital and will
bring moderate but also quick returns,
do net lack support. Our condition Just
now is that of a man who has a hand-
some income and lives in a small house.
Such a man has not long to wait before
he is master of the situation. He
is already prosperous. And so Is the
country at the present moment. It is
substantially in a sound condition. It
could bear losses to-da-y far better than
three years ago. It ii richer now than
it has been since 1S61. A bad crop
would distress us less this year than it
would have done In lbl or 1S72. We
have put a stop to the outgo, and our in-

come isso great that only prudent econ-
omy and sound business management
are needed to trios us baok to whole
some prosperity. It will be some years
before we are ready to enter on another
career of wild speculation, and those
who understand by prosperity notions
of living at the expense of others will
have to wait a while. For them the
times will continue to be hard; but for
legitimate industry the present promise3
to be the last hard year, and if we could

3 sure of certain wholesome and Heed- -

i reforms iu the government, which
oulJ cive rest and good government

O the SDUth and a sound currency to
the nation, our period of hard times
would be substantially at an end.

NOl5DHOFl ON 3SI UZBS1PFI.
Mr. Nordboff. the correspondent of the

New York Herald, who has sent so
many instructive and truthful letters to
that paper in reference to the people,
politics, policies and industrial pursuit;)
of the south, has recently dropped into
a pitfall prepared for him by forae
shrewd Republican who believes in the
bloody-shi- rt business and is anxioua
that it snail contrrrae to may its pan ir.
the political controversies of
He accused the white people the Dem-

ocrats of that State of criminal prac-
tices cf the grossest nature, and gener-
ally held them up to the scorn and con-

tempt of the people of the other States
of the Union. Of course a libel so of-

fensive and so altogether undeserved,
cculd not pass unnoticed, least of all
could the press of Mkstaippi allow it to
go uncontradicted. The Vicksburg
Herald, a paper which we have more
than once been called upon to indorse
and compliment as one of the ablest
and best managed in the south, is
among the first to deal with it, which it
does in language aud temper quite
justified by the enormity of Mr. Nord-hofT- s

offense. Our cotemporary con-

tradicts the letter-writ- er llatly and cir-

cumstantially. It says, among other
things, that

When Mr. Kordhoff asserts that in
"MiflaisfcJppi murder iB no crime;" when
he declares that those who do not agree
with him are "unscrupulous politicians
of the worst stripe the pistol and
bewieknife stripe," who "excite white
Democrats to unreasoning and unreason-

able fury," he makes asser' ion that he
cannot custain by any reputable or
creditable witness, white or black.
When he declares that men of northern
Lirth are denounced and hated at
"carpetbaggers," 'imply because of their
birth, he utters what thousands of northern-

-born gentlemen now residing in
Mississippi, know to be absolutely with
out a shadow of truth to sustain it. And
when he deliberately asserts that Gen
eral George C. M'Kee "denounced" the
Radical ticket that was defeated in thit-clt-

last August, he manifests a degree
of ignorance of the facts, or a wanton
disregard of the truth, that utterly dis-
qualifies him for the honorable position
fie occupies In connection with the Sew

York lit raid. The truth is, General
M'Kee spoke often and loud, for the
ticUt which Mr. Nordhofl' says he "de
nounced," ana made night hideous wun
his many frothy appeila to the negro
voters to stand by and sustain the ticket
he is erroneously lr clared to have "op-
posed." That ticket teas beaten "with
the help of Republicans," but we are not
indebted to General M'Kee for any as
sistance in the matter. If counsel
could Have prevailed, this city would
to-da- y be under the robber rule of ig-

norance and vice.
In this Hat contradiction we trust Mr.

Nordhoff, who has manifested a general
ly fair spirit toward the south, will see
at least good grounds for a revision of
hia too hastily reached and usjusi con
"lu Ions and make haste to make more
ex ended inquiries preparatory to a let
ter that will place him right before the
people of Mississippi and do them the
justice which Is due them.

UUbop KelBkcnn on (lie I'ope nuil Itnljr,
Bishop Reinkeus has addressed to

Signor Guerrieri-Gonzajc- a member of
the Italian parliament who took a prom
iueut part in the recent debato on the
papal guarantee laws, a long letter on
the attitude of the pope toward the Ital- -

lan State. Dr. Keinkens says it is well
kuown to him that the politicians and
the large majority of educated men in
Italy are Voltairians; a result directly
sttubutable to th conduct of the

which, being in conlliet
with the spirit of Christianity and with
humau reason, has provoked a revolt of
the conscience in all cultivated minds
To be at peace with the pope, the bishop
observes, tue estate must tolerate an
army of priests who strive toacompass
its ruin by their, underhand machina
tions among the multitude. Tne pope
seeks, by the aid of a kind of pontifical
International society, to convert the
world into an ecclesiastical State, of
which he himself is to be supreme priest
and king; but by the establishment of the
now German empire his scheme has
been once and for all overthrown. Pius
IX proclaims laws void in the name of
God, aud as there are no longer princes
to aiu mm wun lire anu eword, lie ap
peals to the people, Inciting them to
disobedience, to disorder, and revolu-
tion. The better towage his war against
moral and intellectual progress, he has
ciotued mmseii with the mvme attri-
bute Lf infallibility; and Italian states-
men, with singular readiness and com-
pliancy, have afJi.rJed him, through
the guarantee laws, a vantage ground
for effecting his curpose. "And now
behold the pope, dwelling in the largest
palace iu the world, without any earthly
Incumbrance; protected by a modern
State, and yet standing outside it and
above its laws; loaded with rights and
privileges, and yet free from all duties;
more sovereign than all sovereigns, be-

cause public law cannot touch him."
The law of guarantee, continues Dr.
Reinkins, was inspired by that most hu-
man of feelings, the desire to console the
pope for the loss of his throne, which
stood eo near to his heart that he wished
to make it a dogma; but it was suggest-
ed chiefly by fear of the Cath
olic powers, and especially of trance.
The wisdom of the true statesman did
"ot preside over the conception o." that
law; and historians will record it as au
important document, destined to prove
beyond question the absolute contradic-
tion between the Jesuit papacy and the
modern State. A man living in the
midst of the world of politics, who is
above aud beyond the reach of all law,
Is inconceivable. Every State can regu-
late for itself its relations with the
church, but only with reference to its
own territory; and no Stale can erect a
man into an international personage
who places himself above the laws of
the country, and even above public
rights. Italy couiu make no greater
mistake than this. For the Italian king-
dom the pope is a real embarrassment.
Before the laws of Italy he can. bo no
more than the first bishop of the king-
dom, owing obedience to them; and for
his international action the Italian gov-
ernment have a true responsibility,
which they cannot continue forever to
repudiate.

Anieilrnn Actors.
Philadelphia Times. !

The American stage and the Ameri
can school of actors were once the
proudest boasts of our young country
We had a Forrest, a Davenport, and a
younger Booth for actors, and the
"Gladiator" and "Brutus" (the elder)
for specimens of our drama. The de-
cline of our actors, and of the art of con-
structing dramas, is within the remem-
brance of the present generation. ye
atopped writing plays decades since and
of producing actors years ago. The first
bold invasion of our stage was made
about ten years ago, when th3 "Black
Crook," in all its spectacular glory, its
refulgence of lights and effulgence of
limbs, made its appearance. It was suc-
cessful aud set an evil example. Alter
it came the lascivious troupe of blonde-haire- d

women, who called themselves
English burlesquers. They had their
period, and then the opera boufle people
lnvadt d us, conquering all before them.
Then came the tribe of pretty English
women, the Neihons, Dyases and Rous-by- s,

to win our hearts, and all of whom
were eminently successful in their as-

saults. But our direst afiiiction was re-
served for the last. The naked foreign
ballet had been exhausted; the beauti-
ful, bountifully gifted In physical
charmswomeu of England had palled
upon cur taste, and opera bouffe had
nearly gone out of fashion, when along
came after these Venuses, and Junos,
and Queens of Sheba, Adonis himself.
His name was Montague in the one in-
stance, aud Rignold in the other. In
the first case he played the elegant gen-
tleman ofsociety, the listless, dawdling,

empty-heade- d lover,
and in the other a robustuous, erratic
and youug man of the
"Olaude Melnotte" school. Both of these
geniuses have just been exposed. As in
the case of the blondes, who were as de-
sired as Daphene by the eager day-go- d,

so the belles-- of Kew York have only
seized the laurel where they expected to
clasp the man. One ot the otjects of
their affection and targets for their bou-
quets turns out to be a man of family,
with a numerous progeny, and theother

tell it not in Gotham is a gay de-
ceiver, against whom a tuit for breach
of promise, the damages being fixed at
fifty thousand dollars, is now pending.
Tuere may or may not be a moral here,
bat we think there is. The wor-hbi- p

of foreigners and foreign art has
grne almost too far with us. The
nation promisee or rather threatens
to become a race of Mr. and Mrs. and
Misses Korrisses. who, while they re-
joice in being natives of this free country,
are always willing to bow down at the
feet of ihe jtarvenus they meet abroad,
and who ostentatiously hasten to an-
nounce their recognition by thenobilitv.
"On ccaching day in HydePark," wiites
one of this class, "I met so nixJjbo." Of
oourec she did ; sue met them ssjbe used
to meet Snooks and Smith in cJB?reeU.
without them reccgntzing she
them. Tnc truth is. Americans are. as
yet, very far from conquering their rude
ness anu ignorance, and from holding
their proper place in the world's society.
Elijah Pograms still abound in our pon-
tics, and represent us abroad, and Mrs.
Houiiuys and their daughters court the
young nobility of the old world. in
Italy, Mr. Joaiiuin Miller tells us, the
poverty-stricke- n counts and dukes keep
a list of American heiresses, and gamblc-fo- r

tbem among themselves as they do
for so many coins of the realm; and as
long as the Amer'cau people continue to
discard their native talents and disre
gard their own children for the brazen
ness of foreigners and the adventurers of
the old world, they will deserve all the
reproacnos ever cast upon them.

I'oor Oenernl Hplnncr.
rhiladelphlaChronlcle

It appears thai General Spinner is
grtatly exercised in mind in regard to
the mysterious disappearance of that
forty-seve- n thousand dollar package
from his department. This is not mir--
prising, as the old gentleman has the
reputation or being tcrupulsusly honest,
and therefore cannot but deeply deplore
any such marked irregularities. What
renders the burden of the grief the more
weighty, is the fact that he is financially
wulu ior me saie Keeping oi ino money
intrusted to his possession, the penalty
being a lino to the full amount of the
money taken, and imprisonment rang-
ing anywhere from six months to ten
years. This Is not a pleasant thing to
contemplate.and therefore everyone will
-- ympathize with General Spinner, and
the more especially so, when the fact is
taken into consideration that he is re
sponsible for the fidelity of the persons
under him, and "yet upon an officer
thus responsible for the acts of the many
persons in his department, his adminis-
trative superiors claim the right to force
the loose adventurers, who hunt for
profitable employment, in the political
retinue of distinguished men,"
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Till'. UlTTI.i; OK Ill'SUKS HILL.

From the Bunker IilU Memorial.
The following poem, by Dr. Oliver

Wendell Holmes, is taken from the
Bunker Hill Memorial, an admirably
attractive, illustrated brochure, to bo
issued this week, by James R. Osgood &
Co., Of R'BtOI).
OU.VSDMOTUER'd HTuIiY OK BUNKER

HILL HAT I LB, AS SIIK SAW IT KKOil
THE 1JELKKY.

Tli like fettrrio; llvtn? emters, when, at
eighty, one remembsii.

All tin RclilBKs anu the quaking of "t he times
that tried men' ouw;"

When I tallc oi Whig anil Tory, when 1 tell
the JleUl itory.

To you the word are asliew, hot to me they're
burulURCoK

1 had heard the mohketo' rattle ot the April
rannlUR battle;

Lord Ptrcy'n hunted soldiers, I can mmj their
red coal hill ;

But a deadly chill oomtn o'er me, is the day
loams up before me.

When a thoumnd men la; bleedln; on the
sloposof Bunker Hill.

Twas a peaceful Summer's morning, when
the tint tulng gave us warning

Was the booming of the cannon from the
river and theehore;

"Child," says grandma, "what's ihe matter,
what Is all this noise and clatter?

Have thoe Indian devils come to
murdtr us once more?"

I'oor o id to ill ! my Kldes were shaking In the
midst of all my quaking,

To bear her talk ol Indians when the guns
beean to roar ;

She had teen the burning village, and tbe
slaughter and the pillage,

When the Mohawks killed her father with
their bullets through his door.

Then I said : "Now.dearold granny, don't yon
frel and worry anv.

Kor I'll fcoon come back and tell you whether
luis is worK ur juay ;

There cau't be mischief In It, ho I won't be
gone a minute'

For a minute then I started. I was gone the

No lime for bodice-lacin- g or for looking-glas- s

grimacing;
Down my hair went as I hurried, tumbling

half-wa- y to my heels;
God forbid your ever knowing, when thero'u

blood around her tlowlng,
How the lonely, helpless daughter of a quiet

household feels.

In the street I heard a thumping; and I knew
it was tbe stumping

Of the corporal, our old neighbor, on that
wooden leg he wore.

With a knot of iibbou round him it was
lucky X had found him

So I followed with the others, and the corpo-
ral marched before.

They were making for the steeple, the old
soldier and his people :

The pigeons circled round us as we climbed
the creaking stair.

J jst across the narrow river oh, so close it
mode me shiver!

Stood a fortress on t he hill-to- p that but yes-
terday was bare.

N ot tlow our oyes to find It; --.veil we Knew
who stcol behind it.

Though the earth work hid them from us, and
the stubborn walls were dumb;

Here were sister, wife and mother, looking
wllil upen ech other.

And their lipi wore whito wlthUerror as they
said, The noun has Comk!

The morning slowly wasted, not a morsel had
we tasted.

And our beads were almost splitting with the
cannons' c' afenlng thrill,

When a flgn-- p tali; and stately round the
rampai. s'lode sedately;

It was 1'uKsi. u r, one blnco told me; he com-
manded un 1 he hill.

Every woman's heart grew bigger when we
saw his manly tlcure.

With the banyan bucslcd round it, standing
up so siraignt anu tan;

Like a gentleman (.1 leisure who Is strolling
out I or pleasure.

Through tbe storm of shells and cannon-sho- t

lie waiKeu arouna ino wan.
At eleven the streets were swarming, for the

roa-coat- s' rannswero lorming;
At noon in matching order they were mov

inn to the tilers:
How the bayonets gleamed and glistened, as

wciooxeu luruownaua listened
To the trampling and the drum-bea- t of the

belted grenadiers.

At length the men have started, with a cheer
seemeu laiuwiearieo).

In theirf carlet regimentals, with their knap
sacks on their backs.

And the reddening, rippling water, as after a
sa-ug- s siauguier,

Itouud tho barges gliding onward blushed
like blood along their tracks.

So they crossed to the other border, and again
they formed In order;

And the boats came back for soldiers, came for
soiuicrs,soiuicrs tun;

The time seemed everlasting to us women
faint and fasting

At last they're moving, marching, marching
proudly up the hill.

We can see the bright steel glancing all along
tho lines advancing

Now tho front rank tires a volley they have
thrown away their shot;

For behind their earthwork lying, all the balls
above them flying,

Our people need not hurry; eo they wait and
answer not.

Then the Corporal, our old crlpulo (he would
swear sometimes and tipple)

He had beard the bullets whistle (In the old
rcnciiwar) oeiore

Ca'ls ont in worlds of Jeering, just as If they
all weieheariue

And his wooden leg thumps fiercely on the
oeiiry noor:

"Oh! flro away, ye vllllans, and earn King
George's shilling.

But ye'Il waste a ton of powder before a 'rebel'
falls;

You may bang the dirt and welcome, they're
as safe as Dan'l Malcolm

Ten loot beneath the gravestone that you've
splintered with your balls!"

In the hush of expectation, in the awe and
treptda ion

Of the dread approaclting moment, we are
well nlgu breathless all:

Though the rotten bars are falling on the
rickety bellry railing,

We are crowding up against them like tho
waves against a wall.

Just a glimpse (the air is clearer), they are
nearer nearer nearer.

When a llah a curling smoke wreath then
a crash the steeple shakes

The deadly truce Is ended; the tempest's
is rcnuea ;

Like a morning mist it gathered, like a thunder--

cloud it breaks.

Oh, the sight our eyes discover as the blue-blac- k

smoke blowsovel'!
The red-coa- ts are stretchedn windrows as a

mower lakes his hay;
Here a scarlet heap is lying, there a headlong

crown is nying
Liken billow that lias broken and is shivered

Into spray.

Then we cried, "The troops arc routed! They
are beat It can't be doubted !

God be thanked, the fight is over!" Ah! the
grim oidioldier's smile!

"Tell us, UU us why you look so?" (we could
hardly speak, we shook so)

'Are they be. ten? Are they beaten? Are
they beaten?" "Wait a while."

Oh, the trembling and the terror! for too soon
we saw our error :

They are ba filed, notdefeated; we havedriven
luem uacK in vain;

And the columns that were scattered, round
the colors that were tattered,

Toward the sullen silent fortress turn their
belted breast again.

All at once, as we are gazing, lo the roofs of
C'harlestown blazing !

They have fired thehaimless village; In an
hour It will be down !

The Lord In heaven confound them, rain his
lire and b:imstone round them

The robbing, murdering red-coat- that would
uuru u pettceiui town :

They are marching, stern and solemn ; we can
see each massive column

As they near Hie naked earth-moun- d with
the slanting walls so steep.

Have our soldiers got faint-hearte- d, and In
nolselesi haste departed?

Are they panic-struc-k and helpless? Aiethey
paltled or asleep ?

Now! the walls they're almost under! scarce
a rod the loes asunder!

Not a firelock flashed against them! up the
earthwork they willtwarm!

Hut the words have scarce been spoken, when
theominouscalin is broken,

And a bellowing crash has emptied all thevengeance of the storm !

Eo again, with murderous slaughter, peltedbapk ward to the water,
Fly Pigot's running heroesand the frightened

braves of Howe;
And we shout. "At last they're done for, It'stheir barges they have run for;
They are beaten, beaten, beaten ; and the bat--

lle'dovcr now!"
And wo looked, poor timid creatures, on the

rough old soldier'ii feature.
Our lips ufrs'id to question, but he knew what

we would ask
"Not sure," be said; "keep quiet once more,

I guess, they'll trj'lt
Here's damnation to the

he banded me his flask,
Baying, "Gal, you're looking shaky; have adiop f old Jaraaiky ;
I m afeard there'll lie more trouble afore thejob Is done."
So I took one scorehing swallow; dreadfulfaint I felt and hollow.Standing there from early morning when thefiring was begun.

All through those hours of trial I had watcheda calm clock dial,
As the hanas kept creeping, creep! n- " theywere creeping round to four,
When the old man said, "They're forming

with their bayonets fixed for storming-It'- s

tho iioath-gri- p that's a coming they will
try the works once more."

With brazon trumpets blaring, tho flames be-
hind them glaring,

The deadly wall before them, In close array
they come:

Still onward, upward, tolling, like a dragon's
fold uncoiling

Like tho rattlesnake's shrill warning the re
verberating drum !

over heaps all torn and gory shall I tell the
fearful storv.

How taey surgeJ above tho breastwork, as a
tea ureaKS over a uecK;

How driven, yet scarce defeated, our worn-ou- t
men retreated.

With their powder-horn- s all emptied, like the
swlmmtrj from a wreck!

It has all been told and painted; as for me,
they say I fainted,

And the wooden-legge- d old corporal slumped
with me Cown the stair.

And when I woke fr,m dreams affrighted the
evening lamps were Honied,

Ou tlie Boor a youth was lying; his bleeding
breast was bare.

Aud I heard through all tho flurry, "Send for
Warren hurry ! hurry !

Tell hi m here's a soldier bleeding, and he'llcome and dress bis woULd! '
Ah, we knew not till the morrow told Its tale

of death and son ow.
How the starlight found him stiffened on tho

dark and b!ood ground.
Who the youth was. what his name was,

where the place from which lie came was.
Who had brought him from the battle, and

had left blm at our door,
He could not speak to tell us; but 'twas one ofour brave fellow?,
As tbe homespun plainly showed ns which

the dying soldier wore.

For they all thought he was dying, as they
gathered round htm crying

And thev said, "Oh, how they'll mlfs him !

uuA. "What will his mother do?"
Then, his eyelids just unclosing like a child's

that has beeudozln?,
He faintly murmured, "Mother!" and-- 1 saw

his eye were bine.

'Why. crandma. how you're winking!"
Ah, my child. Its setsi me thinking

Of a story not like this one. Well, hotome- -
hojv-llve- d along;

So we cmne to know each other, and I narsed
hlin like a mother.

Till at last he stood before me, tall and d,

and strong.

And we sometimes walked together In the
pleasant summer weather;

"I'iease to tell ns what his name was.
Just yourown, my little dear-Th- ere

's his picture Copley painted ; we became
so well acquainted.

Thatin short, that's why I'm grandma, and
you children all are here!

A MJKFECT TItEASUKE.

Southern Magazine for June.)
"Edward," said I, mysteriously, to

my husband, "I begin to believe in
spiritualism. You know we have only
one servant now Caroline; yet things
disappear as strangely as ever, and
neither she nor I can tell when they
go, nor how, nor where."

There was a faint ripple under
Edward's mustache, but he did not
raise his eyes from Cobb on Equity, only
asking if Caroline also were a convert to
spiritualism.

"And you know," I continued, with-
out pausing toanswerthequestiou, "you
know last night and the night before
you were from home, and I heard some-
thing both nights In the dressing-roo-

opening and shutting the doors, and
moving the chairs softly about; and you
had gone, aud so had Caroline"

"Why do you allow Carolino to go
when you know I am to be away?"
inquired Mr. Smith. "I thought you
were afraid to remain alone."

"1 am, and I wouldn't, only Caroline
says she feela so badly not to go to
church; she finds it such an aid, such
a help, In trying to do right and keep
in the straight path; and I know exact-
ly how she feels, for the more I attend
religious exercises, the more I am dis-

posed toward the exercise of religion.
However, I told her this morning that
you had an engagement for this evening
and she positively could not leave, be-

cause I was afraid; and then I told her
about the noises in the dressing-roo-

At first she laughed, and attempted to
convince me that I was mistaken; but
finding I was not to be convinced, she
concluded that I was correct, and became
immediately so alarmed that she
hesitated to enter the dressing-roo-

though the sun streamed through the
windows. She said I was perfectly right
not to go in last night; sbe would not
have done it foranytmng in tne worm."

"And why did you not?"
"Tho idea! Why if it wasn't spirits

it was robbers, and they would have
knocked me down, of course," i indig-
nantly replied.

"Well, my dear, twenty-fiv- e cents
worth of arnica would have set that all

Istraicht: and as it is, you risked losing
vnnr tirARfllpta and vour ear-rinc- s. and
all the rest of the foolery that lies on
vour toilet-table.- "

"But any man had rather give his
wife more bracelets and ear-rin- than
hear her whine; and you know I always
whine when I am sick, and of course it
would make me sick to be KuocKea
down."

"Very true." said Edward, hastily;
"I had rather give a woman a barrel of
bracelets tnan near tier wnme oucj.
But as I asked before, is Caroline also a
spiritualist?"

"Well, no; Caroline suspects the
cook."

"I will have cook searched, my dear,"
said Edward, returning to Coub on
Eouitv.

"Oh, no," I hastily interrupted, "be
cause I promised Caroline tnat
no action should be taken in tho mat-
ter. It was the only means by which I
could indnee her to tell me; you know
negroes are so afraid of each other. 1
gave her my word, so of course there is
nothing to be done. Besides, though I
don't suppose Caroline means to tell a
story about it, I really think she must
be mistaken; because the kitchen, you
know, is in the yard, and cook never
comes near the house except once a day,
when she goes to the store-room- ."

"Caroline being one of your old ser-
vants, your weakness for her is perhaps
natural, and I do not cere to deny that
she is a perfect treasure, as you every-whei- e

proclaim her to be; but does it
not strike you as just a little bit odd
that we should continue to lose so many
of our household articles?"

"It does Indeed." was my reply-"Sh- e

and I were talking about It this
morning."
. For some reason Edward suddenly

lost his patience, and said, "You do not
suspect the cook; Caroline is the only
other eervant; articles of one kind out an holt of you to
another constantly disappear; yet Car
oline is still a treasure, and you trem-
ble to see her talking at the gate with
Mrs. Jones's eervant lest Mrs. Jones
should be negotiating for her services.
Caroline, as far as I am concerned, is a
treasure I should be glad to lay up in
heaven, or any other
place where I am not likely to meet
with her again."

"Well!" I exclaimed, with that turn
for logic that iuns in our family;" "well,
I think it would be hard if Caroline
were made responsible for my not hav-
ing been born a detective. How can
the help it that I am not acute enough
to discover wnat bames you also, or 1
presume you would make known the
criminal?"

Edward was silenced. What was
there left to say, I should like to know?
But be covered his defeat with a
which was no credit to riim, for it is far
nobler to yield frankly than to deny
your foe the glory of an honest victory.
Yea, l am asnamed u say tnat .dward
laughed, as if to intimate that he knew
more than he chose to say, which, to
use one of his own technicalities, was a
falsi falsi something, I forget what;
but it means that while you don't ex-
actly tell a story, you come so near it
you ought to be ashamed of yourself.

".However," l resumed, "i told Caro
line that she positively could not go out

so "
At tnis point Caroline entered, alter

nately wining her eves and twisting the
corner of her apron, her voice at a very
high treble and every note tremolo.
"Which you know, Miss Texie, I don't
nuvvur ax to go nowhar ceppin tis to
church."

This remark was open to criticism,
tho above request having been made
almost every night for at least two
months; but I was afraid to say so, and
evading tho twinkle of Edward's eye, I
merely inquired the causa of her emo-
tion.

"I jes seen my pa (negro men ceased
to be "daddies" after the eurrender) I
jea seen my pa, which he comes by here
on ms way to de drugster's, as lie say
how sister Lize were on de pint o sick- -
nets, anu ne were gwine ior auiscrlp- -
shun, as 1 thought how ef you could
spar me t"

"is she very sick, Caroline?
Because Mr. Smith baa an engage-
ment for this evening, and I shall have
to go somewhere too ifyou are not here,
for I am really afraid to remain alone.
Don't you remember I told you so this
morning?"

"Lor, Miss Texie! Good as you Is,
don't you know aint nuffln gwine ter
hurt you? Whar'a yo faith?"

"Ihopalhave faith, Caroline; but I
shall exercise it somewhere else if you
and Mr. Smith leave the house," said I

"Well, ef dat don't beat my time!
What you feeied on, Miss Texie?"

"Robbera, and and pshaw, Caro-
line! how do I know what I am afraid
of? I am just afraid so, like anybody
else; but I am afraid, and that is suf-
ficient."

Then there was embarrassed silence.
Edward studied Cobb on Equity, Caro-
line twisted the corner of hsr apron and
winked conspicousiy; I played with my

r. At length Caroline re-

sumed:
"Efyou could jes spare me, Miss

to slip a round to Sister Lize's reckly
arfer dark, so ef enny thing was ter hap-
pen I could shake ail my skirts clear of
doin my duty; but ef she was to be
ceaseded dout my bein dar to tell her
farwell, I nuvvur could forgiv myself
no mo."

I could not help reflecting that I
should think it very cruel were any one
to deny me permission to viuit my
sister under such circumstances, so I at
length said (without looking at
Edward): "I suppose you must go,
Caroline. Mr. Smith will take me to
Mrs. Ramsey's after tea, and call for me
on his way home; won't you, Edward?"

Edward raited his eyebrows, and said,
"Oh, of course," and Caroline retired.

Tea was over. Mr. Smith had been
called to the back-yar- d to one of his
employea;Caroline hurried through with
her evening duties and was gone, and
I was preparing to go to Mr. Ramsey's,
when Edward returned to the house.

"By the way, Texie," said he, "I And
that I shall not have to meet Bowman
this evening. Suppose we co to thn
African church; it is one of their 'talk

nignts,' Jonn was telling me a minute
ago, and I have a curiosity to hear
them." So had I, and acquieecpd Im-
mediately. He continued: "They will
feel complimented by your going, and
receive you with the greatest courtesy;
and, by the way, suppose you wear that
new suit you got from New York yes-
terday."

I fairly screamed. I had a great mind
to faint. "Why, Edward, it is the most
delicate and beautiful thing I ever saw,
and the idea of wearing it to the Afri-
can church at night! Do you remem-
ber what it cost?"

"I remember that itoost so much that
I don't see how I had the nerve to draw
a check for the money. Well, wear

orfreachin ketchin

laugh,

Texie,

what you liae. only hurry up."
We were received, as Edward said,

with perfect courtesy, given a pew to
ourselves, and furnished with hymn
books. And in this connection I must
eay, that never, except in a tobacco
factory, or well, yes; perhaps once or
twice when I have run over to Italy to
patronize some artist they tnougbt wen
of there never have I heard sweeter
singing; the female voices clear
and round and full: those of
tho men sonorous and rich; keep
ing perfect time, and articulating
with admirable distinctness. The form-
ation of the nose and mouth of the negro
gives him great fullness and power of
tone: and when they take the different
parts of which they are capable, the ef
fect is peculiarly beautiful. It is also
indescribable; and alas! no more to be
expressed by the use of notes, than is the
perfume after a shower to be bottled for
the handkerchief. A difficulty much to
be lamented, for the negro is fast re
nouncing his own melodies for "white
people's tunes." little aware how ex
quisitely adapted are the quaint imagery
and wild rhythm of his songa to the
broad peculiarities of his natural voice.

After the singing came a prayer, which
we followed with reverence, for Uncle
Charles was a sincere christian and a
good old man, and had knelt with us at
home many and many a time during
the war. praying. I believe, with all
honesty, for the safety of our absent
boys. And truth to tell, Uncle Charles
prayed more effectively than a great
many people who allow their flowers of
rnetonc to be nipped in tne ouu oy me
frost of Blair's rules, as i remember,
this is what he said that night :

"Led us pray." The immense crowd
fell on their knees, and there was a short
pause, and tnen uncle cuanes com
menced in the peculiar sing-son- g tone of
tho negro preacher: "De dew o mercy
is falliu sof as cotton on dis dy people, O
Lord, an we is come togedder agin dis
night to thank mm. A gret many cryin
souls la crowdin roun de cross, good
Lord, but dere is room for all. An some
isholdinorn till der nails is bleedin, an
der hand's Is tore, an der sperrit is fiarin
out like do dyin wick uv a candle, an
dey is ormos ready er to fall back in-
ter de oberiasein pit voice in the con-
gregation: "Hole orn, sinner! Pull up
sinner! Don't gin out!" but de grease
o Qord's patience will heal up yo hands

er and de light o His smile will shine
orn de darkness and sbow you whar to
ketch holt! Come up, breddren! Come
roun ue bieeain cross: Don't mind no
body! Don't stan on monners er!
Don't wait for nobody! Don't wait tell
dis one goes and dat one goes! Goyosef.
Monners gives you a heap oadwarntage
in dia won, but er dey ain't no use in
Hell! un, no, my ieilow-bredre- n er:
Climb ober de benches er : Drop down
lrom de galry er! iiug open do win
dera er! Comedown de chimbly er

but you will git in, and como straight
up here, and tromple on de feet er of
dem atans in de way : Two women
pressed through the crowd and threw
themselves on the mourner's bench. 1

Dat's right, sisters! dat's right! Dere's
room for all er ! Hongry souls kin all
git filled er; no motter whedder dey
comes and sets down m comp'nies o fif
ties or hundreds or hundreds o thou-
sands ! Yes, bless de Lord er ! De cross
gits bigger an bigger, au dere's a place
for you and a place for me more
mourners press forward, and from all
parts of tbe house arise exclamations
"Glory to God!" "Come up sister, come
up!" "De Lord's a callin you; don't
keep him waitin!" an a placo for all
dat's jes only willin to cep ue outstretch
arm o Jesus! un, my po reiier-beiu- s

Kin you bar to stan and see do 3weot lace
o Jesua wuar knowed no sorrer for lis
sef, do he didn't have nothin but sorrer

kin you bar to see dat lovin
face all runnin down wid tears for you,
an yon a singin an a dancin, an turnin
away vo evea lifce you dliint'D keer
Kin you bar to see dem po hands what
nuvvur was stretched out cep in ableaain

full o de marks o nails, an de nesii an
tored away, an de blood a runnin down

er kin you bar to see em strecbin out
-- to ycu an iergeltin uia own eel, a

save you from latrucKsnun, an you a
nullin an a jerkin an a tar-ri- n open of
hia wounds er? Do time's a comin
when you can't sing no mo, an you
can't dance no mo, an you can't take yo
fine cloze to de new jeruzalim dout you
dips em in de blood o de lamb! Dat's
de Lord's libery, an of you Is hia servant
you got to war it. De ship ia waitin'
De gret shipoZion! An de captin ia
stannin an beggin you to come on bode
widout money er, an widout price er!
Al! he axea ia for you jes to be willin to
come! An you all is floatin about in de
water, and de pleasures of sin ia bar-ri-u

you up like bladders er but presny de
hebens is boun to git black by fliction or
death, or ole age, an you gwine ter hit
up ginst de sharp rock o truble, an de
pint o eorrer's gwine ter punch a hole
in bladders, an down, down you's all a
gwine inter eberlasain mizery er
down ! down ! down ! O Lord, save em !

O Lord, let down do life-boa- ts eben of a
death-be- d erpentance!" "Lord, hear!"
"Come down, Jesus!" Lord, turn em!"
"Come up, sinners! Come up! Come
up!" cried voices in the congregation,
while numbers, young and old, male
and female, came pressing through the
crowd, and threw themselves frantically
before the altar and the mournera'
benches. "ComeU"!" "Look to de
cross!" "Come now, sinner!

ain't mine, an it ain't yourn!"
Groans and sighs arose from all parts
of the house; tho elders were moving
about from one to another of the
mourners, some praying in subdued
tones; some exhorting; some consoling;
occasionally some shouting; while above
all, in tones that had become accents of
anguished entreaty, accompanied by all
the gestures of pathos, rose the voice of
the preacher: "O Lord, save dy peo-
ple!"

During the subsequent exercises, the
excitement became intense, and when
tho time came for giving in of their ex-
perience, the negroes had reached that
abnormal state most favorable to the
occasion.

Two or three bad "talked" and taken
their seats, and I vas getting a little
tired, when my attentien was suddenly
rearrested by the sound of a familiar
voice, and turning my eyes in that
direction, who do you suppose I saw?
Caroline ! But what do you suppose I
eaw? Caroline with my uew suitouj
panlera and flounces, plaitings and frills,
ostrich plumes, lacea and all ! I moved
uneasily in my seat, commenced cough-ing,an- d

gave Edward a violent pinch just
above the knee. He looked steadily be-
fore him, and suppressed me by a Blight
expausiou of the noatril, while he
smoothed hi3 mustache with hia fore--fing- er

and thumb. Caroline stood be-
fore the congregation giving in her ex-
perience, her voice every moment
growing shriller, and her gestures wild,
while my flounces fluttered and my
laces quivered, and my plumec waved
right and left.

"Yes, feller-sinner- I were a layin on
de brink o hell! an de flames was jea a
rar-i- n up over me! An I were a slippin
an a slldin; a slippin an a slldiu groans
from all parts of thehouce, an Satan, he
were a squattin down at do soot o de hill
wid his pitchfork in his hand, an every
time I guv a slip, Satan he guve a grin.
And dar were de gridiron, gittin hotter
an hotter, an Satan settin down like he
didn't hav nothin to do but to lay me
orn it. An while I were layin dar, Iseed my slater in de pit. orn a l,d o red-h- ot

coals, an little debbiea wid bellussee
blowin em to keep em erllve; an she
were a hollerin an a cryin, anebery time
she try ter roll on", de little young deb-
biea ud push her back wid der pitchforks
an presny she seed me, an bus out cryin,
anBay3,'Goback,ICyaMne! Go back!
You dunno what you comin ter! Go back
Kyar-line- ! Don't nuvver cros3 yer foot
no more! An don't set yur heart on
fine close, cos you won't git "no good out
en em here.' An presny I luerd a kind
o noise like derollin o wheels, an I lifled
up my eyes, an dar were comin along
two white horses an a char-y- ot o gold
"Thank de Lord !" exclaimed a voice

in congregation, an I heerd a voice a
sayln: 'Sinner, don't you want to get
in?' An I says, 'Who ii you?' An he
says, 'I is de Lord, and dis ar de char-y- ot

o salvation; and do fore wheels is
made out o mercy, and de hine wheels ia
made out o faith; and de horses names

"it l not a sin for a negro to Uauco unless hecrosses hit feet.

in Clr. nn.mn Git up, sinner, an ketch
holt o de hine wheel. Tain't too late!'
Groans aud exclamations from all parts

(if the house, many speaking at ouce.
"No, no! Tain't nuvver too late!"
"Don't you hear dat, Binner?" "Ketch
holt o de hiuo wheel an it'll drag you out
demud!" "It roll mighty fas! It git
by for you know it! Come now, sin-
ner!" Au while I wero a Iianin to de
Lord, de horses was a pawiu, an a rarin,
and Sataniie dnno run and hide hind a
barl o tar,au sometimes he look as sweet
as lasses, an say, 'Come down here,
honey, dem horses paws mighty daln-jus- ';

but leays, 'Git But o my way, Si-ta- n,

I ain't got no use for you!' an I
takes holt o de hine wheel an away I
goes. Den after while, I gets to movin
bout orn de char-yo- t, an I leans on de fo
wheel, au I find it's a heap easier to li fe
by mercy an it's are by faith, an I gita
to pending on the fo wheel, an presny I
loses eight o de hine wheel; an den, fua
thing 1 knowd the fo wheel couldn't
stan no mo, and it guv way, an I were
throwed back in do mire and de clay,
and mygyarmints was wua an dey waa
befo! The congregation groaned, and so
did I, and so would you if they had been
your "gyarminta" she had on. An I
hollered to de Lord jea to let me in ouce
mo, an den he backed de char-yo- t, an I
cot holt de hine wheel agin; an I got it
now, an please Gord, I ain't nuvver
gwine ter let go on it no mo. Glory!
Glory! Glory!"

She clapped her handa aud stamped
her feet, and threw her body to and fro,
and from side to side, her forehead tome-time- a

almost touching her kneea, or the
back of her head seemingly about to sa-

lute her heels; while those around at-
tempted, or seemed to attempt, to re-

strain her, but they did so with exclam-
ations of sympathy and admiration,
which only excited her to wilder ejacu-
lations and more unmanageable contor-
tions. "Glory! Glory!" shouted Caro-
line, wrenching herself from the grasp
of a siater, and away went tho folda of
my pauier. "Hallyluyer!" she yelled,
tossinga her arma iu the air, and
snap flew the buttons from my new
dress; while my hat slipped from
her head to the back of her neck, and
waa finally trampled under foot.
"Glory ! I'se washed iu de ribber o Jur-di- u.

My feet ia clean," and my pearl
pin bit the dust. She set her eyes, stif-
fened her limbs, and began to jerk spas-
modically, exclaiming, "I'm gwine to
the New Jeruzalim ! I'm a gwine ! I'm
a gwine!"

They all crowded around her, climb-
ing over each other's shoulders, craning
their necks to tho right and left, push-luf- c.

their heads under each other's arms,
ejaculating, shouting, sighing, groaning;
while Carolino continued to jerk spas
modically, and kep her eyes shut and
held her breath aa long aa she could.

This beginning to grow monotonous
it waa presently proposed that she should
be taken down to tho lecture-room- ; and
she was borne out by a portion of tbe ad
miring crowd, while some one elsearcae
to "give in his experience." 1 was by
this time quite exhausted, and proposed
that we should go home; ho a8 Caroline
waa borne down one night of etaira lead
iug to the vestibule, we descended the
opposite, and at the foot she caught my
eye. Angry aa I waa, I could not resist
laughing at tho change this incident
pioduced. She had been recumbent,
etaring, and stiff"; on this instant she
started up, and darting behind ono of
her exclaimed with her
usual colloquial grace: "Lor, Miss
Toiie! how come you here?"

" I came only to ask after your sister,
Caroliue," I answered, suavely, " and
to seek the lateat stylet.."

"Isn't it odd," i continued to Ed
ward, as we walked down the street
"isn't it odd that we should have gone

" No. my dear," said he. "While
was talking to John, I saw Caroline run
through the back-gat- e, recognized your
dross, and thought i would give you the
same opportunity."

The next morning at breakfast, hav
ing handed Edward hiacoffee,and given
me everything I wanted, there was an
interval of rest; and Caroliue, twisting
her waiter about, "rose to explain."

" Which o course you thinks mighty
hard n me, Mis3 'lexie," stidshe.

"What about, Caroline?" I asktd,
innocently.

"Bout thlng3 aa happened la3t night,
an l knows how wrong I done, ami
hopes you'll scuse it dia time. You kin
take it outen my wages, an git yosef
more clcze jes like em."

"Do you Know how many months'
wages it would reauiro to pay for those
things, Caroline?"

"No'm; how many?"
"I should not like to tell you, for I

am afraid you might not believe me."
" Well, Misa Texie, I clarto gracioua

I dunno what make me do sech a trick;
an of de Lord '1 spare me dia time, 1
aint nuvvr gwine do it agin "

"You will not in thia house, certain
ly," said Edward, quietly.

Caroline put her apron to her eye3,
and I hesitated, she was so admirably
tidy, and negroes are generally so dread
fully the reverae.

" I dunno how I come to do it, sir,
Ole Satan"

"We have had enough of old Satan
and white horaea. Bring some batter-
cakes," said Mr. Smith, and Caroline
faded temporarily from view.

"Oh, Jiidward:" said l, plaintively;
"she brushes one'a hair ao nicely."

He made no reply.
Of course no woman is married five

yeara without learning how far her hua
band will allow her to impose upon him:
so after a glance at Edward, I took my
banners from the outer wans, and fold
ing them away for a more auapicioua
season, left ms treasure to her fate.

Etoruiuice of the Cuban Pne 1

New York Sun.!
Tho duel which on Friday last, near

Havana, resulted in the death of Salva-
dor Cortereal, and the severe wounding
of Dr. Algernon Sidney Curtis, waa in
cited, it seems, by the jealousy with
which Cortereal regarded his wife's ac-

tions. She is an American, and a
native of Brooklyn. From fifteen to
eighteen yeara ago a Dr. King resided
on Court atreet, in a neighborhood which
had grown up around him. He had two
daughtera, one of whom, Sarah Frede
rika, waa a bright, black-eye- d, coquet
tish girl of hfteen. bho waa not beauti
ful, nor even pretty, but waa petite, vi- -

- . i . , . .

vauious uiiu uitraouvu. iMeany opposite
her father's house lived Dr. Appleton
Wheeler, a young dentist, whose atten
tions to the young g:rl and her manner
of receiving them occasioned much
scandal. Her father opposed her course
bitterly, and her stepmother still more
strenuouslj; but Sarah continued the
Intimacy until a lainiiy quarrel forced
extreme measures, and she and youug
Dr. Wheeler were secretly mariied.
Thia step alienated her from her family,
and though after a few years her father
forgave her, and visited her in her
home, she was never able to return
hia visits on account of the enmity
of her stepmother, who never recog
nized Mrs. Wheeler aa a member of her
family. Dr. Wheeler was in no condi
tiou to marry, and hia eight years of
married life were spent in his efforts to
maintain his wife well. In lbu ho died,
leaving little or no provision for the fu
ture support of hi8 widow. Dr. Jarvis
had been the partner, and became the
successor of JJr. Wheeler. He collected
the few debta which were due the firm,
amounting in all to only six hundred
dollars, and shared the money with the
widow. Then she sold her little stock
of furniture at auction, and waa ready to
begin life again as a youug widow. She
sought aud obtained a position aa house
keeper in a gentleman's family on Car
roll street, Brooklyn, but soon opened
an intrigue with a married man living
in the house, so that her employer felt
obliged to discharge her. She had some
money, and she came to iNew lorn to
board, but the coquettish mannerwhich
she had worn so prettily aa a young girl
had become more marked and 11 arrant
with her age, and she was compelled to
move in quick eucces8ion from one
boarding place to another. In 1869 she
went to Bergen Point, New Jersey, and
there met Cortereal for the first time.
He wa8a large, handsome Spaniard, en-
gaged then aa at the time of hia death.
aa the Havana buyer of a large tobacco
Importing houao in tnia city and waa
something of an adventurer. He
was fascinated by Mrs. wneeier,
especially when she told him that
she had money, and that a large
lortune had been left her by her first
husband. She told him aho could not
control it herself, but she named the per
son who was her trustee. Cortereal waa
satisfied, and tho two were married.
This, too, was a secret marriage, and the
husband and wife di.i not live together.
They returned to Brooklyn, and he
boarded at what waa then iiiii Henry
street, while she took a back parlor in a
marble front house on First place, where
Cortereal frequently visited her. Hla
untimely houra for calling excited the
household, until at la&t he was turned
out of the houae at three o'clock in the
morning, and she waa obliged to follow
in the course of the day ; for though tiaey

both declared that they were married,
tneyiiad no evidenco or tne fact to oner.
From that time Mr. and Mra. Cortereal
dwelt together aa man and wife, living
generally in thia city, though twice she
accompanied him to Havana on his
business trips. Since her marriage with
Cortereal she inherited from her father
some valuable propertv, among other
pieces of real estate the handsome house
on Schermerhorn street, iu which he
died a few yeara ago. The last home
she had in thia city was in a boarding-hous- e

iu Nineteenth street, where she
and her husbacd met Dr. Curtia and his
family. The wivea and the huabanda
became very intimate, and though Dr.
Curtia removed from the city he fre-

quently returned to call on Mra. Corte-
real. He seema to have been a weak
man, easily infatuated and without
prudence. Mr. Cortereal wsa called
to Havaual y hia buaineaa engagements
a few months ago, and about the middle
of May hia wife went to join. Immedi-
ately after her departure, Dr. Curtis told
hia wife that he waa going out of town
to be gone several days, and without
further explanation he packed his tag
and started for Havana. The rehult was
told in yesterday'a dispatches. Curtia
had been there about a fortnight, when
last Friday Cortereal buret into hia room
early in tho morning, awoke him vio-
lently, and accused him of having heid
illicit connection with hia wife. Curtia
denied the truth of the ciiarge. An ex-
cited meeting followed, and a few houra
later the two drove together, without
witntsaes, to Marianao, and there fought
the duel. At the fifth fire Cortereal saw
hia opponent fall, and then, under aome
impulse, either of fear or despair, he
turned and fcliot himself through the
head. His acquaintances here describe
Cortereal as a man of high passion, but
of no moral courage, and they say that
he would not have dared to fight had he
waited for hia frenzy to cool. In mo-
ments of passion he became extrava-
gant even to derangement, and it was
under such an impulso that he must
have stood up in the duel. When he
was in the Henry stieet boardlnghouae
in Brooklyn, he at times, when dis-
pleased by the management of the
house, proceeded to hia room and vented
his anger on the furniture, which he
wrecked and threw from the window.
This he did three times, each time ab-
senting himself from the house for sev-
eral daya. Then he returned with apolo-
gies for hia conduct and a new set of
furniture for hia room.

Centeuntal Illrllidny of a Methodist
Sinister.

The ono hundreth birthday of
Rsv. Father Boehm was celebrated yes-
terday morning, at the Trinity Metho-
dist Episcopal church in Jersey City.
At an early hour the church waa filled
with a large audience, and there were
preeent a considerable delegation from
the Philadelphia conference. Among
the prominent persons at the celebra-
tion were Rev. Bartholo mewWeed of
Newark, Rev. Dr. Porter of Burlington,
Rev. Dr. J. F. Hurst. President and
Professors Miley and Butts of the Drew
Theological seminary, A. L. Brice, pre-
siding elder of the Newark district,
Rev. Dr. M'Kown, and Rev. R. L
Dashlell of the mission rooms, New
York, and Mra. Jeese Grant, mother of
the President. Rev. R. Vanhorne pre-
sided. In front of the pulpit waa a large
portrait of Father Boehm. The exer-
cises opened with a hymn beginning
"God of our patriarch friend," written
for the occasion by Rev. Th. H. Smith.
Rev. B Weed offered prayer, and Rev.
Father Reynolds read the twenty-thir- d

psalm. Soon after Father Boehm en-
tered. He made a few remarks on the
wonderful progress of the gospel and on
the advance of civilization in thia coun-
try, and then informed the audience
that he waa unable to speak much,
and requested Rev. Mr. Atkinson to
read the manuscript which he had pre-
pared. In thia autobiographical sketch
Father Boehm stated that he waa born
in Lancaster, Pennsylvania, June S,
1775. Speaking of the stato of New
York city and Brooklyn in hia youth,
aud of the Methodist Episcopal church
iu the country, he said that New York
extended only to Canal street, and
Brooklyn waa a small town. There
were only nineteen Methodist preachers,
and their meetings were held in houses
aud barns, and stones wero occasionally
hurled at them while preaching. He
then reviewed the history of the Meth-
odist church and deplored the separa-
tion which took place between the
Methodist churches of the north and
south. When Bishop Asbury came to
thia country Father Boehm accompanied
him in his travels, aud waa afterward
appointed by the bi8hop preaiding elder
of tho Schuylkill district. Ho was per-
sonally acquainted with all the Ameri-
can Methodist bishops. Rev. J N.
Freeman afterward read an original let-
ter of Bishop Asbury to John Totten, in
which the bishop refera to Faiher
Boehm, and other letters were read from
Bishops Wiley, Bowman and Jamc.ex-presain- g

their regret at being unabla to
attend. Rev. Dr. Porter presented
Father Boehm with an envelop con
taining about eight hundred dollars.
After addresses by Rav. J. Todd, of
Philadelphia, Rev. Dr. Fosa, of New
York, and Rev. Dr. Bartine, the meet-
ing closed with a benediction by Father
Beum. JV Y. Tribune.

Sonth Carolina at llnuker Hill.
New York "World.l

It ia already settled, we believe, that
the gallant South Carolinians of the
Washington light infantry, who are ex-
pected to reach New York early next
week on their way to the centennial of
Bunker Hill, will be received here and
escorted on their way to Msaaachusetts
by a body of our own citizen-soldier- y.

But it seema to ua eminently wise and
proper that some more generul and pop-
ular welcome should be extended at thia
timo by the people of iXew York to
these brethren of oura from the heroic
State which took so decided and so
prompt a part in the great revolution to
which we are indebted for our place
among the nations of tho earth. Even
those who regard South Carolina as the
"Prodigal Son" are bound by all theles- -

of scripture to receive with a peu
liar cordiality and kindness the3e brave
citizens of the commonwealth that waa
lost aud ia found again. If there be any
meaning anu value in these centennial
celebrationa which are crowding upon
ua now so faat, that meaning and that
value are to be sought iu the revival of
the old tlea and early associations of our
national history. Once upon the soil
of Massachusetts, we may be sure these
sons of South Carolina will not bo suf
fered to forget how speedily and with
what emphatic energy their sirea re
spouded to the Macedonian cry of the
old Bay State for help against the might
or the .British crown, in Deem
ber, 1773, while Samuel Adama and OJi
ver Wendell and Deacon Boynton and
Nathan Appleton, and their sturdy
friends and coadjutors, were backing up
with words of ilame the bold deed of
Pitt and Colson, and the other stout cit
izeus, who for the first time in the his
torv of the world found in a teapot a
genuine tcmpeot strong enough to shake
an emmre in twain, the ancestors or
these South Carolinian soldiers now on
their way to ua were forbidding the ob
noxious weed to ba lauded on the
wharves of Charleston, and preparing
for themselves an equal bhare in the
trials and the triumpha of the great
Ameiicau rebellion. The bouth Can
lina of these days had been a favored
and flattered colony of the crown. But
her people could neither be cajoled nor
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England, which they knew to be the
cause of America and of liberty. The
old instincts, which made ua one people
then, are deeper anu stronger far than
the interests which have since for a time
divorced ua. Now that our interests aa
well as our instincts are once more iden
tical, it become" this great metropolis of
our enduring union to lose no proper
opportunity oi attesting its recognition
of thia happy truth.

Jturiunli.
Burmah ia preparing to go to war with

England, and soon Burmese subjects
will be bounding blithely from the
moutha of British cannon, with ten- -
pound shot following close behind their
carcasses. The king of Burmah waa
offended because the British Indians
proposed to take a slice off hia territory,
and made a show of war. The viceroy
has sent an ambassador to his Burmese
majesty in hi3 palace at Mandalay, but
aa the peacemaker selected ia Sir Doug-
las Forsyth, the same brave Briton who
blew the Kukaa from the guna after the
Sepoy mutiny, and the Burmese know
him well, he ia not likely to accomplish
much. When the king heard that air
Douglas waa coming he remarked diplo
matically to the Jintlfch political agent
at his court that "it would be well that
no differences should exist between two
such mighty powera as the British and
Burmese governments,' so it appears
that his majesty ia not afraid. Bengal
ha3 become aa much a British province
as'Cornwall or Kent, and it la just poa
Bible that, it hla majesty of Burmah con-
tinues to puff himaelf up, his dominions
will follow the fate of Bengal.

ProjtreH In Ecjpt.
Philadelphia Times.

Egypt haa made immense conquests
of territory in Central Africa. While the
Sultan of Turkey waa lolling in indolent
repose in his harem, surrounded by danc-
ing girla and bayaderes, the Khedive ,X

Egypt was scheming aud planning for
the accumulation of soil. He raised a
large army; he equipped and armi-- d it
iu the beat possible manner; he officered
it with able military men from France,
Austria, Italy and" tho United states.
When all things were ready he struck
the provinces in the heart of Africa, and
they surrendered. Darfur i now under
Egyptian rule, aud a portion of the ter-
ritory over which floats the flag of the
Khedive. And thia economic ruler doea
not covet soil merely to count ho many
acres. That plan does not meet hia ap-
probation. He followa thf soldier with
the merchant, the cannon by the steam-
boat, the rifle and the sword by the rail-
road and the locomotive. A railroad is
now under construction between Cairo
and Khartoum. It will be continued to
Darfur. It may even be extended to
Gondokoro and the Lake Albert Ny-anz- a.

It undoubtedly will be, if the
Khedive i3 allowed to carry out his sm-b;tio- ua

deaigna. The road will be lo-

cated in the valley nf the Nile, and jts
coat not excessive. From Cairo to Khar-
toum the whole expense ia estimated at
one million four hundred thousand dol-
lars. A branch line is also in contem-
plation to run from Khartoum, along
the valley of Bahrel Asrak,to the A'yd-sinia-

frontier. As a trade movi-mtu- t

thia furnishes abundant evidence of toe
far aightednesa of the present ruler
of Egypt. When this rou.l
is completed he can command
and monopolize the whole trade of the
long and fertile valley ot the Nile, and
pour the proflta into his treasury. Forty
centuries will gaze with woudet up;n
tho march of civilization-b- y the stony
sphinx, jand the shrill scream o'. the
locomotive will almost reach the ears of
the ancient Pharoaba as tuey lie

ia countless folds bebeath the
mighty and enduring pyramid. But
the present ia the motive poer, and the
past can only wonder in silence. Be.iidt-- a

the comraeiclal and trade aspect of this
movement, it haa another of startling
import, concealed, it ia true, but none
tho less susceptible to thcae who have
watched the course of the Khedive for
sorao yeara. If Abyssinia were annexed
to Egypt, he would command the whole
western coast of the Red sea, as he now,
in reality, doea the Suez canal. A few
yeara ago an Egyptian armysttrted in
the direction of Abyssinia. It waa hail-
ed before ths boundary was reached for
fear of a difficulty with England. Nvv
no such an obstacle exists, aud the kle-div- e

ia free to carry out his design, if it
still lingers in hia memory and intent.
Suppose the road constructed to Khar-
toum, aud also the Spar branch to the
confines of Abyssinia. Then the Khe-
dive can move hia troops with ease and
rapidity, and overcome the Abyssinians
before they are prepartd to meet the in-
vaders in a succet-sfu- l manner. This
railroad in tho valley of the Nile ia
masterly conceived plan both from a
commercial and military poiut of view,
and, if completed, the man in Cairo will
be more powerful in a short time than
than the master at Constantinople.

Menor Ciisicliir.
Senor Castelar, who has been vj,ning

Rome, was recently entertained there by
the members of the Italian constitution-
al progressist association, aud address? d
them in reference to the demtcratic
movement in Europe, devoting special
attention to its manifestations in Spain
and Italy. He urged that the Radical
parties of Europe should combine pru-
dence with their zeahin order to achieve
success. Said he: "I could no ver tire of
speaking upon this point, beeauae I be-

lieve that tho worst fault oi democracy
arises from its impatiei.ee, and that
demagogy constitutes its sole olti.tle.
The periods of revolution ami violence
are ceasing in all Europe. The people
who, to their disgrace, fail into absurd
reactions, who see epoch ci hated
tyranny return upon them; the people
who, losing the liberty of the presa atid
tho liberty of speech, find themaelvea
brought to tho feet of theocracy by fool-
ish reactionists and hurled into the
abyss, these people have no other
remedy but recourse to revolution. But
the people who possess tho essential con-
dition of modern life, who are governed
by a constitutional system sufficiently
ample, with liberty of tho press and the
platform, and who can demand rt forma
through the instrumentality of parlia-
ment and tho popular vote, appear to
me, if they reaort to a revolution, quite
aa fooliah as the reactionists. They es-

tablish a tyranny fci themaelws, and
perish with all the disgrace of suicide."
Both France and Spain were cited by
him aa examples of this.

Tlie Cotton Convention.
Philadelphia Times.

At Raleigh, North Carolina, on the
thirteenth of July next, will assemble
a congress of men representing the cot
ton States of the Union. Hon. D. E
Butler, of Georgia, is the president o
the body, and all agricultural societies
ai'd State granges are in
vited to send delegates, and take part
in tne proceeumga. the leaiimg ques
tion will be the production and trans-
portation of cotton and other southern
products. But there will be side or
auxiliaiy matters brought up and

of a moat interesting 'character.
The cotton yield of thia country ia of
vital importance toita future growth and
development. England has tried the
experiment of rawing cott'm in India
and Egypt. But it haa been a compara'
tlve failure. The main dependence of
the world for a supply of this great sta
ple is upon the United atate3. 'ottou
manufacturers must always look in this
direction for food to stop the moutha of
their machines. Thia being the case, the
more cotton can be produced in the
United States the ereator hold we will
have upon the markets of all othr
manufacturing nations. Each extra
bale produced ia ao much in the coffers
of the nation, U r the proportion of this
crop exported ia greater than that of any
other in the United States. The war
changed the relations of labor to ..he cot
ton yield f the nation in a material
degree, and how best to manage that
whole subject will, also, in all probabili
ty, be considered in a broad, liberal
aspect before the cotton congress at
Raleigh.

Tho hpeliiaK-JJnBl-

New York Wirld.J
The spelling-mani- a seema to be erad

ually subsiding with the advent of sum-
mer, and tho social dispersion which
summer, aa usual, brings with It. 15ut
the bruised and beaten of last winter's
frays make take some comfort from tho
information that a mortal has d:.-c:- v

ered in the recorda of the last etatury
two casea ot cacosraithy which chu
hardly have beeu equalled in or ouf. uf
the White House iteelf. One of tluie
may be found in Captain Dunbar'a let-
ters, a body of curioua private corre-
spondence made up from the family re
corda of the aristocracy of
Morayehire, in Scotland. A gentle-
man who had sliced a neighbor's
noso and had been clapped into prison
forit, writes to a Iriend bewailing liu ina
bility to pay the "jeiorfia." This.it teems
was Moray Hcotcu, in:1745, tor "Jail
or's fees." The other is furnished by an
eccentric old gentltnip.n of Devoi'sihire,
nicknamed by hia friends Redpcst
Fyuea, because it pleased him to puint
hia fences a bright vermiilfon, who con-
trived to fpeli the word "mage" with-
out employing a single one of the letters
commonly found m it. aud wrote it
down thus, "yowzitcb." Ptrhaps a
contemplation of these dreadful results
of that "liberty oi unlicensed spelling,"
which Webster so outrageously abused
in hia dictionary, may have a whole- -
tome effect upon the bliud devotees of
that mo3t indefagitable but most accu-
rate of lexicographers.

Transfusion.
This transfusion of blood ia bound to

lead to endlesa complications. There ia
the case of Veuillot and rreatm-Kivo- r-

din, of Lyotis, forina'ance. They were
physicians of note. Veuillot waa a fat
man, and Prestin-Rivordi- n was very
thin, and wasting away every day.
They were firm frienda quite like twin
brothers in their attachment. They ex
perimented together with transfu-io- u,

the blood of Veuillot, of course, going in-
to Prestin-Rivordi- n. The lean man at
length began to grow fat. For two years
the 11 iw of VeiullotiHn blood couiiiiueu
into Prestin-Rivordiu- 'a veiaa, when,
del! it began to grow apparent that
Presti! -- Ri"ordir. was no longer Pns-tin- -

Riv-rdin- , but Vtuiiiot. He called him
self Veuillot, inhabited Veuillot's hou-'e- ,

and insisted on consorting with veuillot 'a
wife. More than that, he remembered
incident's of a delicate nature that had
happened to Veuillot. In fuct, his entire
bodily and mental structure hud under-
gone a and Prestin-Rivord- in

was what once waa Veuillot. Meau
timo the original Veuillot had under
gone no change; he had simply dupli-- 1

cated himaelf. It is poaaiblo to think
of the embarrassment this state of affairs
must cause in the Veuillot family. Thia
transfusion business hail better be
stopped right where it is. It ia bound to
make troubip.

MB JOBS I
We are cow opeaingone hundred
fiw Prints (standard brand. new
style-)- , and larye lot other Hta pie
tioods Also, Notion. HsdBT,
ect .wbirh we otfrr to (He trails M
JOB price !ur 'h. tail and sea
as or benj for price-lis- t to order by.

M.RJOOR

15 Usisa Street, Memphis.

OHAS. N. EBXCH,
331 Main Street.

Juit received th- - bet article of

Fruit Jars,
UE CREA2L FRSZE8S,

Water Coolers and Filters.

1MB CEMENT.
A!s, Kouias, Kcene's aad Parian.

FOR Walks, Clterr Founttlc,StaMe,
"rlo'tp".. Reservoirs. Breweries.etc.

A Practical Treaties on Cement fn-n'- s. I free.
S. I. MERcllAJST & CO.,

my23 78 bouth St.. New Yoi k.

B. L. COCHRAN. 8. A. HATCHKK.

ILCnrMCL
--SALK3 IK

LO 3 E !R
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8alwroew. No. 4 Howard's J5n v.
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MEMPHIS TENNESSEE

TM0EB3S, Tip MICE!
BY rearon of reci m secet e sickness, I willba ab.-en- t some weeks from my office.
Dnrina this interval ofneeary absenee fromMemphis on and alter th s date -- Capt.T. C.
Anderson, at liH office. No. I'oplar street,Memphis. Tecn (brick house, three doors be-
yond H'ga etreet, at i'oplarstreet highsehool-ucuse- .)

or at hi resluer ce, No. 216 ttoq-- i ave-nn-e,

Memphis, Ttnn., will attend, in allto rav duties us Suirintendent of
Pndl.c Instruction for Mbelby ronnty.as If iwere t'r t"t mu1 acting my If.

Tli Jiin 1, H7.-
-.

.OHM NOJIERVEL',
S.it l Tiiblic Invtrct'a or Mhelbv c ., 1 nn.

-- AT-

20G jV023l mt.
ihU OKFKK ORlAT BARGAINS THIS

weelx in srAf L.K ANi) FANCY

Bemeatte?, ToweltHsrn,
Cnlioees, iiugg.

Cnetiiaerec, Inserting,
Linens, Kblrtlna,

abla l.lacas, Gcats' Funlenlnjc Oootfa,
KliOE-S- , 08W"t in tli city.

Call early End secure KARQAINS, a& we
MKAN BUSINESS.

MOOUE, EHERY. & 00,
(SacccssrrstoSlantoa A Moore,)

iROCaS, eOTTQH PASTORS
-A- JSD-

Commission Merchants,,
SO. 32 IT.OST hTKKEr.

Special attention ?ivtn totbesaleor Cotton,
Wheut and produce seneraUy. Julld.iw

DAY, KBitHOFIB & SO.,

(Bceceeeors to Foster, Kefellierfer A Co,),

3

COTTON FACTORS

iHDOOMMIISIOM MSICEIS,
6G FHfiT STREET.

DISSOLUTION,

THE partnership heretofore existing
John fnbblns, John Uann and M.

Ii. Coovcr, utiaer tbe name of Cobtnns, Hucu
!s t'oover, has ben dissolved by mutual con
sent, John Cubblns having retired tram thenrm. iiie oaMness win d- - conaneiea m

JobnUcun and M. il.Coover.nndxr
the name of Unnn A !oover. who assume all
debts and liabilities of the late linn and col- -
ect ail dtbtsdue to tke same.

CUBB1NS, UUN N COQVEB.

In continuing the Planlr.e-MI- U and .Lum
ber bui-lne- , we Hollclt a continuance of tbe
kind patronage of our friends so liberally ex-
tended toward the late mm uf Gnbbio. (innn
A Coover.

UUNX it COOVER.

In retlrlne from tbe late 8r of CseMns.
ttunn A Coover, I beg to xecoauMBd my late
partners, JOiin unnn ana .w. a. mooter, to uiepatronage of a'l persons desuoos of having
w'irfc done in their line. kcowiBg t&en to by
deserving el all auecese.

Memphis. May SI, IKS. Jtr2

hmmm speikss,

3foatgiaery County, Ya,

rpHIH delightful watering place wHl be
X upeneu on me

1st 4a,j 1 Jxh, 1175.

For moni h of June..
Hoaid per month
Board iter weeK -- WW
Hoard per day.. -- SCO
For three const entire months.

Circulars and Pamphlets eaa tMObtAiaed by
application to John T. W1!p on. t the SjjtlBa.

X, 3D. COKAWAf,

Seal IMate and Coilectisg Agent,

K. ia Xt!iOB Ht Xesiht3, Term.
bnstnesfi intrusted to me will receiveALL attention. Charges always rea--

onabie.
Refers by permlmlnn to Col. W. L. Vaneo.

ft. A. Parker, Cashier Bank Commerce;
1 M. Neii-m- , Hecrewv Hernando Insurance
Co,; it. C. Daniels, President Stato National
Hank; Henry J. Lynn, Secretary Memphis
Fire insurance Co.: Stanton & Mooxe. erocrs
and commission merchant decl


